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The Fable of Ralph Who Got a Business
/ n Fabl
A Eadet‘ €S. Training and Knew How to Use ILt.

By Ueorge Ade

COUPLE owning a Son n‘.lm.m‘] ;‘\El!wi';ﬁ Shouts would break the Dull I\"apita!. they would encourage him to was freely predicted that he would de-
ved. to sl b k. Pop!” g0 and buy himself a nice Pair of Mit- |for a few Seasons, Ralph came home | cording to what you have told me, he | velop into a Great Financier and do up - 43
Yoto @ 36 v-Getter. When he h, look, Pop!” he would exaM™im. | tens oc a Jumper Suit of Underwear. {one Day and said: “Father, Dear, I |is All that the Business Man should be. | every one who came mear him. g

DT .- |Isn’t this Ipskalorious? I have 5| He began to trade with the other
Short Dresses they told | Buckerinos deposited to my credit with | Boys and Skin them for all they had.
iy destroyed the Teeth | the Savings Department of the Hercu- | He worked on their Weaknesses, giving

mples, sc¢ the |lanaeum National Bank and Funda- | them Lump Sugar and Fishing Tackle

have located the Model Business Man. | He Hustles early and late, saves his| He loaned Money at Pawn-Broker's b
{ I can put you against a Boy who is a | Stuff, doesn't blow himself for Finery, | Interest and he was a Leech at Collect- w43
| Pattern of all the Virtues that you !and his Food is Cheap and Wholesome. | ing. it

have been recommending to me. You ;Let us go in and hail him as a Broth- | His Father thought so well of his

‘ | After they had fed him these Rulas} ‘“Behold the Chink.” said Ralph. “Ac-

&0 . : his | Mental Reserve Trust Company. Am I Pfor old Bottles and Copper Boilers | two z s Gre: ‘riends.” ler.” =

> o was to plant his . . . siad 3 ¥ | ought to be Great Friends. er. | Abilities that he took him Inte the
pes . et ';\ plan | r_.'.rt to be Congratulated?” | W hich he sold to the Junk Man. His So Ralph led his Father down Street | “Not so,” said the Father. “Let us | Concern, € c L :
Cogpers in th e Tin .-m _ g }‘\E'Vl‘l_v i::z Lx a}(f.;sr.' uigre' 1;\'op_]d { }"agexvlg‘s would pat him on the Head and pointed out a Chinaman hard at | not be too Friendly with him today for | As soon as Ralph got the Hang of 4
Wen Christmas esms they qid mot o) So (1{;’-11];;1‘:—in'y.'»gl?f',l‘ip“ggi ér‘i it ) fis tell him to keep it up and some Work in his little Laundry. | tomorrow we may be called upon to |the Business, he made it a Stock Com-
- - giving him a lot of Gew- | they \‘\.'fuhl ;;’.r' 1h—> c\a}‘eful (:mnlvi:e 5Xt —— | come around here and euchre him out | pany and worked a little Skulldoggery ?

|

They cut out

||lun|' ””

) {of all he possesses. e t Taste b, ¢ Metd
St Yo e ihe varehl Dompte ot q posse: He is a Heathen | with Eastern Capital and Fictitious Q

riod of 16 YeArs at 4 per cent per an-
num. How the Eyes of Toddlekins
would sparkle with Understanding as

it within 12 months he would

npty,

ould find a | get a

e First Page | On his Birth
in a Firm | Good, his Fati

lay, if Ralph had been
er would take him down
the front of

» the Column of Figures and |

but be ent d to 20 Cents that he couldn’t

the Bank |

I

)

will admit that if he had been Born in
Providence, R. 1., Instead of Ki Yi and
could omit the Pig-Tail and grow
Throat Warmers, he would have us
blowing about his Sterling Qualities
and his Picture would be hanging in
every Business College. I would ad-

i Vise you to imitate him in many Re-

spects, but be sure and wear a black
| Diagonal instead of a blue Nightie and

jand was dipped in the wrong Vat. I | Transfers and gobbled up a Majority

of the Shares.

When Father came down one Morn-
ing he found that he was working for
Ralph and would be Docked if he took
more than 16 Minutes for Lunch.

For the first Time Father began to
harp about Ingratitude and how much
sharper than a Serpent’'s Tooth is a
mean, low-lived Jab from a Thankless
Child.

- ¥ would : let him hold the Book then the Papers will speak of you as a “For all these Years you have pound-
; > . o hile P - - . Substantial Citien.” ed it into me that Sentiment is a Dead "
: r by Old . while Ralph was at School, | 7 : After that, little Ralph set out to be | Card in a Business Office. and I have 2
ly! He had to build out his Mind, or per- 42 N C .
1 The Heathen Model.

§ | & Chinaman, all except the Get-Up. e | come to believe it,” said Ralph. “When L
tolled like a Cart-Horse and abjured you urged me to get out and use the A
| all Luxuries. He kept everything that | Double Cross, you did not put in a
came to him except when the Lauadry | Clause about skipping a few Relatives

locked up in the
until he should

while he was ying Puil- |
with thoughtless Companions, he
would happen t member that his De-

Day he would be an Honored Figure on

X was increasing at the Rate of | the Stock Exchange. Boy cornered him and rendered a Bill | ) he Way. Jus .
e Two-Thirds Cents a Month. 1 They loaded him up with Proverbs { | for 1 Shirt, 6 Collars and 3 Pairs of ;e)lzlgaepp"ir";d.qugr:e(in'1‘;'\. .\\]\;;;i\.‘ml“: ~3
was i 1e whole Day would seem bright- and Maxims about wearing plain at- | Cuffs. no .qu.m that you can Monkey with the
Corpo 1 | er. tire and ploughing Deep while Slug- | At the age when most Boys are 20ing | Cog-Wheels. Buckle down to work the
in im When he was 8 his Parents decided gards sleep and routing out with the | { in for Neckwear, Summer Hosiery and !s'amp as the other Hands or I may have ’
E r - i lhw‘L it was time for him to grapple & Lark in the Morning and working un-. | | Stick-Pins, Ralph was making Pay- 'm give you the Sack.” ' ‘

i y t Ralpn 'with the 1 Responsibilities of til the Cows come home at Night and | | ments on Town Property and trying to MORAL: As the Twig is bent the

B would put Papa and Con rereialis They ’Jlf”\\'é’d him to | |/ S I!” every Little helps, for which Reason | beat the Record of the Man who lived | pree i inclined to be Crooked

- ' the pick Potato s and run Errands. oS 5 he was expected to freeze on to every | =y |on 15 Cents a Day. ~opyri , 191, by Robert Howard
I 1bov s Head his ' When he had accumulaied enough | A Capitalist at Five. Red Cent that came his Way. I Dada a Hired Hand. | His parents were proud of him. It Uit Russell.)

M f the most read and appreciated husbands ought to read it as well as “We have heard enough about the 'I cudgel my poor brains to discover  gaged, and I can only advise you to ap- | to the cost of tha necessarias of 11fa?
I i 5 1 poets and also one wives. What lessons for them there | duty of training girls to be good wives | anything I may do to please my hus- | ply elsewhere for relief. But how old ! A man who marries a woman becauss
fascinating and lovely Pa- are in it, to be sure! I rejoice that we | and good mothers. It is high time now, | band, and I cannot get rewarded with | are your daughters? 1If they are still ! she is pretty and dresses well. is no.
have some one living among us with | as you so rightly suggest, that we |even a smile. T have to spend all my | in pinafores there is the system of | the one I envy for your daughters. We
1 I and Browning could, Rostand = wit to perceive that the life which a | should hear something about training | evenings alone, while my husband is | plain diet and early hours, pursued | men are not all possessors of large {
saving that 1 object to women | can, afford to have literary wives; but woman leads with the ordinary selfish, ; boys to be decent husbands and toler- | dining, drinking and card-playing at | with success, I believe, by our old | fortunes, and what we seek, when we s
Sov ik who is the man of ordinary iatelligence beer-drinking, cigar-smoking English | able fathers. Under the present sys- lhis club. I had the reputation of being | nursery acquaintance whc_\ lived in a | are sensible, are cheerful women who
= i~ ok I only quofe {2 the ordinary pursuits of life who husband is little better than that of an | tem of education they are taught from | a cheerful, good-tempered girl; but the | shoe. But perhaps my first surmise | will be our partners. The life of an in- 3
1 do I SR R e niy quote | .an? Who is the man, the manly man, | eastern slave. their cradles to despise girls as their | life I have to lead now would sour an | was the correct one and having eight, | telligent bachelor is very well worth
Alph K ) ex med, on | who can be happy with a wife superior | ‘““Take my own case, which is one out | inferiors, and the result is the semi- | angel. T have not a smile left in me.” more or less, marriageable daughters, | living, and as we are all more or less
readine t} new book by a woman | to himself or, much worse still, who | of a thousand in our land. T belong to | slavery of English wives which you I There is a cure for this complaint, in | you are at a loss to know why men are | in search of more happiness we marry
, had app | “One book more, one , 2l es she is? Charlotte Bronte, ! my lord and master bedy and soul; the Ihave so ably depicted. I will recom- | America especially, Just tell your hus- | not besieging your house for wives. so that we may be happier. At any
3 : |

Rh Hmuéi: ', Ouida, Marie Corelli | duties of a housekeeper, upper nurse

mend your book to every man and ' band, dear madam, in a good-humored | Now, madam, let me ask you one or | rate, that is the inducement.

ne, Mme.

in which vou have he does not beat me. For this I ought, | to know vou outside it. Looked at | not sUre that the cure in infallible, but | ¥you carefully shielded their sensitive | sight of a dark woman and blonde

the admirable wa

’ . were not or are not married. George  and governess are required of me; I | woman whom I meet.” way and with the best smile you can | two questions. Have you judiciously “I am dark,” writes an American
= s a long list of women | Sand was married, not much though, | am expected to be always at home at Do, please, by all means; but I am | put on: “I now belong to the Go-It- | trained your eight daughters? Have | girl; “should I marry a dark or a 9
wr = who we as much beloved in | and not for long, and a pity it is she |'my husband’s beck and call. Tt is true |afraid, my dear Mrs. John Bull, that | Alone club. On your way home from | you been careful to have them taught | blonde man?” {5
rivat +} ted hy | W for her husband. | that he feeds me well, and that, for his | you are rather hard on your husband. | your club at midnight or 1 o’clock, wil 11 the ologies, the higher branches of Now, I like the looks of a dark man
: . . A disappointed English wife writes | own glorification, he provides me with | No doubt he thinks you such an orna- | you kindly call for me at my club so | ence, the piano, and a smattering of | and a fair blonde woman arm in arm: 4
s e WILLY © ¢ me: “I teel very grateful to you for ! handsome clothing. It is true also that | ment to his house that he cannot bear ; that we may return together?’ 1 am ; half a dozen accomplishments? Have | but, I know it is idiotie, I don't like the Y
|

A D mond ; st rue position of women in . of course, be grateful, but I often think | properly, it may be taken as a delicate | I would try it if T were you; it might | natures from all. knowledge of the_ de- | man. o
Ros 1 h the | England Englishman ought to -of what you say on the wife and serv- | compliment paid to you. Do try smil- | work well. | grading trivialities of housekeeping? Marry @ man with dark hair—unless
Fr Y 1 M the | read your book, and, although my ant question and wonder how many | ing at home. | “I have eight daughters. What would | Have you duly inculcated in them a | you have a blonde one.
3 apostie o I ind  th icted | husband was very averse to my doing of us would like to share the cook’s | An American lady writes very much | you advise me to do with them?” in- ; contempt for anything but for silk and | Avoid men and women with sleek,
&nd one of the most beautiful women ! so, I have read it myself and am very privilege of being able to give warning | in the same strain and signs “A Neg- 'quires an English lady correspondent. | satin, the best style of dress, carriages, | black hair, with a suspicion of blue in
in the wor Baroness of Vaudere, glad that I did. And let me add that to leave, Ilected Wife.” “From morning to night Well, T am engaged, seriously en- { furniture and a lady-like indifference 'it. MAX O'RELL.

Hints For The American Uirl. By Dorothy Dix. i

& TANY PREOPLE think that the entire art of being a Summer that women could make themselves fascinating by a never-ending flow of I Beware the amateur photograph fiend as you would the pestilence. Don’t t,
ve wrapp=d up in a shirt waist. This ig a mistake. "It re- words. Men don’t want to be talked to. They want to talk. Listen. Encour- have yourself snap-shot in sentimental positions with some stray summer man

age them ‘to tell you their opinion of the Philippine question, their golf rec-

with whom you have happened to meet. It may be awfully funny at the time,
ord, the state of the white goods trade, so shall you have a fish on your line

than a trunk fall but there’s always a chance that the eligible young man to whom you ara en-

t deal tty clothes to make a

; i ' WEer e and a h T T that you can play as long as you desire. : X gaged may lack a sense of humor and fail to see it im a high comedy light.
Ne sti s popularity is one of the things every woman ) Never 1‘911 a man a joke. It is a tre_;passmg nhn his own preserves @e Do not lose sight of the fact that the world is a very little place, and
Bl bisto find out for herself, and when she does, she takes precious good care ‘f;“:_‘::fv r‘a’sr;;”;:jm aézsi‘;;qi'n;ih};d: ni;ie:;ﬁ‘r "”.regi(; ‘xnrexutcr?mza“nd plae?::;‘;g ﬂ}:‘;; that we all live uncomfortably close lo‘giethr?rh Ymir ;—;(':r\ﬂdefs at Tht;:v"d—
2 . . anyyay, 0 g ¥ 8 s 1 s , ollis ents m.
Y- n 1 ) 18T 1re rtain elementary ruales to which it bankrupted in conversation. If, by any chance, _you have the misfortune sldevand on the mountalgs will l}e u;]‘.' “,“P, :I‘n - ]d "r‘n't“\' _l,n‘_v_t }?12‘
Beems 1 to be witty, and bave a knack of repartce, send your bright thoughts to Don't fiirt w“}; ltlhe,ﬂo?r'l‘(‘s‘in;'.’;egn‘yoﬁr5“};1:&,;:”“ i Slore and Tt thm 1
S to b sucecessful the almanac makers. Choke them down, never speak them out in company. to nudge his T o 3 e Lol uu it -with Daut suniiner Dot do il 1
£ She ol pam Th o Rlamds Wodatn. e eat Mep s Saaat with S Temius }ha}l\ )oztargu hipiirpeogle an have forgotten by December. The world
2 and lack of consideration Enter warily into all games with men. If they beat you, they have a i ;‘g"(‘m ymemory for our faults and a short one for our virtues. '
he champion » belt and is poor opinion of your intellect and a contempt for your skill. If you beat e e vmf are strong, be merciful. Have pity upon the poor summer young
. She monopolizes the shady cor- them they have a horror of You as a creature who knows more than she man, tertnber he is an unprotected creature, far from home and -
3 st rockers and she murders sleep ought to. d really enjo: ving away all his neckties and v
] or a hrilliant grandstand Don’t take every man seriously who makes love to you. Ten to one he mother, and that he does not T Sy vins

stick . pins for souvenirs, or making a Dancing Dervish of himself, or
sprinting over the mountains. He comes to rest, and this is where the
hammock girl scores. »

Don't tell some strange woman everything you know, and your family 3
secrets, just because you are sitting together in the m_oonhght” and jyou
feel confidential. It's one of the commonplace tragedies of life that we s

P
t has a “best girl” somewhere else, and is merely making sentimental
speeches to you to keep his hand in. Never forget a summer engagement
t. is only a sort of sixty-day option on & man’s heart, anyway. It isn't a per-
1 also bear in mind that in this country, society is manent trade until it is ratified in town.

and that it is never safe to snub the grannies who Be amiable. People may laugh at your sharp speeches before your face,
: crochet work, or the homely girls who line the ball- but they will call you a cat behind your back. The world’'s bete noir is

- lerly women who do the rtaining in winter, when | sharp-tongued woman. It dreads her. It fears her and it shelves her. give ourselves away. o o 5
= ind many an usattracti : v ligible brother. ?I : ﬂ‘w ar:iable. good-natured, geneérous girl, who has a good word for Assume an air of success, Don’t look like you were striving to win
1y : im 5, but it is rs who make other girls, and who is willing to share her beaux and her chocolate creams admiration. Look as if you were used to it. In lhlSque t_hn‘\g._ _is com- !
lists. whose engagement we read in the Society columns of the papers. She's the prised all the law and the prophets of being a successful § um":'ﬂi{{'“hl\’ o
Remember that the summer season is a season of rest, when people don’t kind of girl a fellow's mother and sisters like, and that he hunts up for him- - DOROT = A
S Wwant to be talked to death. It w s an enemy of the sex who first suggested self when he really means business. i (Copyright, 191, by W. R. Hearst.) =

America’s Electrical Conquest of England. By William T. Stead.

HI 't purchase of a controll-  line, is employed to secure the control | to be carried on beiween a country | crowns and coronets left in the old | manufacturers, when told that they | Tubes, which will bring (;h&triing er:ls oquthe ttroine.v ;ar.]it sﬁemslp(rohz:tllel:e
. i the the Britis Te - ‘hic g 1 = rery- ' i i a i - stir amselves, ye some | inte a rapid communication with!wi e n ahead all right. A e -
@ st in the Leyland of he {s} {I.)‘s.}? empire?" We may keep “,.], - }ns Baiiier, S BIGREN of ety ) WREMLANEN: 1 WO tulbe RN Al g::sl:»tn t?osee;l:wots}:u?;tie;;xe wr;l?r: the,vI]Hampstead.p We have a third Ameri- samegtime. while we may deplore the
8 ehip line by the American OUFr monarchy and its tra thing that it wants and another coun- | fore all the treasure trove of centuries | point to the fact that they cannot ful- | can, Mr. Mulholland, engaged in nego- |loss of pride of place previously- en-
L owhnich  has  Me R e I e an | try which has nothing which it can sell | £0€s up the Spout to pay our debts to | By (o Grders which they have already | tiations for the establishment of uni- |joyed by our country, we only need to
2 n as its directing brain - 2 re of the state. will it also| B iBe American market. [ o S | on their books; but that belongs to the | versal pneumatic parcel and post deliv- | examine each of these instances of
g S =3l ‘i There will be no need of | L0 this there is one answer, and a | One thing is quite certain, and that is | past, and what may be a very rapidly | ery throughout London, which will en- | American competition better in detail
SRS e o | that is needed 1 o ore. | VEry unpleasant one—to-wit, that al- | that any attempt to stem this tendency | vanishing past. | tail the expenditure of millions, but|to perceive that while our rivals are
w conquest? Is the mew | BRASRRICR. S s ’;‘ ‘,‘i' that o 3 PTeC | though the Americans may no longer | by the imposition of protective tariffs| England was the first of the powers | which would undoubtedly be of the |beating us, they are really conferring ry
i the old, and ap- II B o g m i - 1t MAY YU | take our steel or our copper or our | Would be suicidal. There is no need to | to discern the possibility of harnessing | greatest advantage in overcoming the | the greatest possible advantage upon 3
: 5, what [0 S0 06 BMAYEat. - | coals, they will buy up England itself | be a fanatic in favor of free trade in|steam to the service of mankind. Last | congestion of trafic and the delays |the individual citizen. That is, indeed, :
3 | The Americ papers  which an-|_ oy ather, to use the phrase, they will | order to show that England, which has century was the Steam Age, and Eng- | which are so ruinous to business. Fur- | the great advantage of industrial as
L siion. For | pounced the transit of the Leyland line | piok out the eyes of England and take | been for half a century the foremost |jand, the land of Watt and Stephen- |ther, Mr. Alf Johnson, the brother of j opposed to military rivairy. An Amer- !
kes to admit that he i€ beaten, '0 Plerpont Morgan and his colossal | them in exchange for their super- | Power of the world, competing success- son, dominated the century. The twen- | Tom Johnson, the mayor of Cleveland, | ican, -who, like Messrs. Batchelor and "
it vis sons. And John Bull has combination. maliciously headed  the ;hungance of natural ecommodities. Al- | fully in every market, triumphing over | tieth century is the century of elec- |who is much talked of as a possible | Mulholland, would enable us to deliver J
3 so long at the very foretop News with the title, “Engiand ‘Selling ! ready we see this process going on in | 2ll the protective tariffs that have been | tricity, and in electricity England can- | presidential candidate at next election, | all our parcels silently in as many min- ;i
X 1 that the notion that he; Off! There is just sufficient tru:}_x in | the purchases of the famous country | used to shut out her goods, could mnot | not even pretend to pre-eminence. On | has arrived in London, full of a scheme | utes as they now take.hnurs. is a ben- L
4 hold his own seems akin | the matter to make some of us a little | geats in the old country by wealthy , possibly admit that she was unable, | the contrary, we are submissively tak-|for constructing an electric railway ,efactor to the community at large. The ,l
my. Neverthel John Buil | uneasy. | Americans. Mr. Astor, by the might | without protection, to hold her own in |jng a back seat in the application of | which will enable Londoners to run |pneumatic tube may supersede thou- o
to face the music and admit i American capital is now coming over ‘. of his millions, supplgnts the Duke of | the home market, without proclaiming | electrical science, and are apparently |down to Brighton for a shilling in an | sands of the drays and parcel delivery o
| héere to be invested in British enter- | Westminster at Cliveden. Mr. Carnegie | ber abdication before the world. making up our minds to admit our in- | hour. At the same time Glasgow in-|carts which make the city almost im- i
.‘,»" land company continues to be | prises, and interest upon that capital | establishes himself at Skibo. Mr. What we have to hope is that under | ability to compete with America in |stalls American machinery to drive all | passable at c.ertaln hours, but the bal- )
3 The Leyland steam- | will have to be remitted in some way | Phipps of the Carnegie firm, succeeds | the double stimulus of the strain of | things electrical, as we have already |its traing, and puts thousands of un-|ance of advantage is unmistakably 4
ne British flag. | or other to the United States. The | Lord Lytton at Knebworth; and even | the South African war and the sharp | admitted it in the production of news- | necessary horses upon the market, the | on the side of the tube.
=4 exterior | Americans are producing everything | Mr. Croker establishes himself in his | menace of American and German com- | paper and magazine printing machin- | quadruped having no more work to do, The moral of the whole matter is that ]
company ntrolled | they want themselves; but what is it | modest retreat in King Alfred’s Want- | petition John Bull mayspull himself to- | erz. > thanks to the intrusion of the American | while accepting the goods with which 8
est of its new American | that we ¢an give them in exchange for | age. As it is with palaces and castles, | gether before it is too late. Energy, At this moment, what is it that we | electrical competitor. 3 the American gods provide us, we must b ;
A1 itish com- | their goods? It is nonsense to say that ; so it is likely to be in an ever-increas- | enterprise and intelligence are gualities | see in London? We have the Twopen- All this voints in one direction. AS | make up our minds to start in and s
'rican control, and the | we have to pay for it in gold, because | ing ratio with titles and all manner of | indispensable for the maintenance of | ny Tube, the new and most successful | the steam engine outpaces the horse, | hustle round, otherwise we shall be [
crzase. How long will | there s not gold enough in the country | bric-a-brac. If we produce from field, | our position in the markets of the ! illustration of an underground metro- !so electricity is distancing steam. As | padly left, without even a foothold on L
© saying, before the pro- | for any such purposs, and the question | factory or mine nothing which the [world. It is true, no doubt, that we | politan railway, worked by American |long as the steam engine held the field, | the slopes of the modern Olympus. e
rzancering, wiich has been| which puzzles some people is how much | Americans care to take in exchange | have had as much business as we could | machinery. We have Mr. Yerkes ar-|we had no difficulty in holding our| . — L
in the case of the Leyland { longer it will be possible for business ' for their commodities, we have a few ! do, and that at the present moment our ' ranging for making more Twopenny 'own; but now that Uncle Sam has got (Copyright, 1801, by W. R. Hearst.) s
f = > 3
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I'S Impoeisr s emarkapie Impersonations, By Alan Dale. 1
a e 4 k3 A $
. I
. i
'8 ONDON, June 25.—Mrs. Patrick | heil"—which was surely a very rude mommer, and instantly she gives her | to sleep there on the sofa all night,ja bride, and that hubby is in another,the last curtain falls Daniel is moan- | dresses. Mrs. Pat's gowns beggar de- -

~ d - s - ; sa Ly bod, nd hubby siinks | seription. She is simply laden down bt/
mpbe ransac - | th to say. But Daniel was very | hand to a gay old codger with curls | with the windows open and all her | room, she purrs at him and says, “You! | ing over her ¥, a ;
Bresngiralir o + s g s Irm];i;};x inoe;rgest and masticated cud in ]a.n!l a retrousseé mustache. She hates | clothes on. He is very indignant. I |You! Oniy you,” and pretty Ilittle|from the room. with gown. She is so much dressed )

atic aylums and “incurable” hos- | G 1 rt Isn't it a sweet Jittle thing in plays? | that she is overdressed. You wonder

s ati manner. And | him, but insists on being his. And the | don’t know why. He tells her that his | things of that sort. : X 1 -
pitals in her quest of eccentric 5§£$;a?m?ggrgm lo:ed ;xim. rakish Spaniard, with the brain of a |heart is a firebrand, and you wonder | Just as she is about to fly with him | What objeet can be served by’thre D!"E“i -:lovzhlhfrmgl get 'lttha" off again. That
keroines and nauseaiingly improbable 1 That was all, however. She insisted | Spanish omelette. is quite satisfied. | why he doesn’t take something for it— | and he is wrapping her up in a hun- | sentation of such degeneracy? et, s the trouble wi N Swaggery.

loak, boughtin Albemarle | we had endowed theatres, it would be | Everything is s0 p y trimmed
mm&ias%e remembs::'s that his fa- | Just this zg-’_ of maudlin trash that we | that you can’t see the real figure. It is
ther must have looked like that when | should see, because nobody but cranks | hidden and @isfigured with laces and
he induced her mother to fly! This re- | wants it., Nobody dapn;ﬂecmt - nuehn- tassels and jigglery and dangling
i O, 1 my

1is Spanish hopes to the | This brings you to the last act, which | a cooling draught. She “sets there,”
;x‘-’g:ng?ﬁh‘i\rflgyr‘.’is Bep:ause. a.sp:he pret- | is of course THE act, for which Don | bolt wpright, looking like a hen that
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